Tbehtjhry 

And there the flrawy Greckes ripe for his edo*® 

Fall downe before him like a mowers fwath,° 

Hcre,therc and euery where, he leaues and takes, 

Dexuriry fo obaying appetnc, 

That what he will he do’s, and do’s Co much: 

That proofe is call’d impoffibility. Enter Bliffes, 

Hijf. Oh courage,courage Princes, great Achi^ ' 

Is arming, weeping, curfing, vowing vengeance, 

Patroclus wounds haue rouz'd his dro >zy bioud, 
Togeti.erwith his mangled ^Myrmidons 
That no/eleffe, handltfl'e , haefee and chipt come to him. 
Crying on H edor,Akx hath loft a friend. 

And foamesat mouth,and hee is armde and at it.* 

Roaiing for V roylas, who hath done to day, 

Madde and fantaftique execution.* 

Engaging and redeeming of himfelfe 
With fuch a carelcfle force, and forcelefle care, 

Asti thatluftin very fpightofcunning,bad him win all. 
Enter A/ax. TroylmyCaon coward TroyUs. Exit , 

Dio. I thete,there? 

Nefi: So,io,we draw together. ' Exit, 

Enter Achilles, 

Achil. Where is this H edorl 
Come,come,thou boy-quellcr (hew thy face. 

Know w hat it is to meetc * Achilles angry 
Wed or whet’s H ettcr f I will none but Hector. Exit, 

Enter At ax. Tnylus thou coward Trot lus (hew thy head. 
Enter Dion/. Troylus I fay wher’s l’royhtsl 
*Ai*x. What wouidft thou. 

Dior//. I wo Id correct him. 

Akx. Were i the generall thou fhouldft haue my office, 
Ere that corieilion ? Trod ns [ fay what Trodtss. 

Enter Troylus . 

Troy. Oh traytor D omed , turne thy falleface thou traytor. 
And pay thy life thou owcft me tor my horfe. 

Dio. Ha art thou there? 

A/ax He fight with him alone fland Domed, 


Dim, 


of Troyhs and Cre(feid& , 

DiomMc is 'my prize,l will not looke vpon. 

’Cray Come both you cogging Greekes haue at you both. 

H eci Yea Troylus,Q well fought my yongeft brother. 

Enter Achil: Now do I fee thee ha,haue at thee Heuor, 

Hr#. Paulc if thou wi't. 

Achil. I do difdaine thy curtefie proud froyan. 

Be happy that my armes are out of vie: 

My reil and negligence befriends fhee now, 

Buc thou anon ihalt here of me againe: 

Till when goe f: eke thy fortune. txlt * 

Bed. Fare thee well. 

1 would haue beene much more a frelher man, 

Had 1 cxpe&ed thee, how now my brother. Sntet Troy t 
Troy. A tax hathtane •APneofi hall it be, 

No by the flame of yonder glorious heauen 
He fhall not carry him ile be tane to, 

Or bring hi m o&fatc herc-me what I fay? 

I wreake not though I end my life to day. 

Enter one tn armour.. 

Bed: Stand , Band thou Greeke, thou art a goodly marke. 
No l wilt thou not.l like thy armor we ! 5 
lie frufh it and yn’oelcthe riuets all: f 

But ile be maifler of it, wilt rhou not be all abide, _ , 

Why then flie ou,ile hunt thee for thy hide. 

Enter Achilles with JAyrmidons, 

Come here about me you my Myrmi 'on/, 

Marke what 1 fay, attend me where I wheele ; , 
Srrtkencr^iickc^t keepe your fcLues in breth. 

And when Ihauetne bloudy Bedortound: 

Empale him with your weapons round about,. 

In felleft manner execut your armes 
Follow me firs and my proceedings eye, . , 

It is decreed H edor the great mufi die. t.x»t. 

Enter T her ft: Mene: Parts. 

T her. The cuck-old and the cuck-old-maker are at it, 

now bull, now do|gelowe , .ware 
hen’d f par tan. lowe Parts, lowe the bull ha«heym 

homes ho ? ^ 


